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ey probably 


i parce of my 
gs won't mention 


§ ~=When the bards 
sing 

a life, t 
this part. 


Could have sworn 
I already passed 
this door. That's 


Twenty 


minutes The bards 
earlier: will write 
songs about 
this! 


Since five 
peewee In the 
| i past days of 

great 
Strakan 


And 
brought 
light to the 

Id 
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The bards will 

mention Prince 
Arthir, though. 
In fact, he'll be 
a big part of 


te Lett 
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them have 
already started! 
Shut your hole, 
5 7 Reisy 

Cotna A tie Bugger! 
IWnMd 008 
My eaten Aa 
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eat ° n than H ae 


That twice 

awakes the 
To fair 
Fendin 
and all 


the dark \ 
shadows 


ca fet iniwe 
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How could 
he not? He's 
a Prince! 
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For heaven's 
sake, hurry up, 
Inna! The eclipse 

is starting! 


Ete 


Profoss Olbert 
said it will take 
forty minutes to 
pass fully. Stop 

panicking. 


ATEN Qs SY 


t 
I'm just anxious. 
The First twice- 
dawned day since 
Strakan was King... 
people will want 
to see us when 
it's over. 


m ‘ele | 
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No, dear, 

they want 

to see the 

Mordent. 


You just 
happen to 
be the one 

carrying 

it at the 
moment. 


And heavy 
is the arm 
that holds 
the staff 


And 
where the 
bloody hell 

is your 
son? 


Borus, 
go and 
find Arthir. 
He Knows 
he should 
be here. 


Oh, don't 
start. That tree 
branch has survived 
three rebellions, two 
wars, and dozens of 
your fathers. I'm 
sure it'll cope with ‘ 
an eclipse... For god's 

sake, girl, 
leave it alone/ 
I'll do it 


Sometimes, 
Queen Innaline, 
I remember 
exactly why I 

married you. 


Sometimes, King 

Petor, I forget 

exactly why I 
said yes. 


He's always 
my son when 
he misbehaves, 

isn't he? 


Careful, 
there, little 
prince...! 


Sorry, 
Hanry! 
Important 
business! 


Borus? 
Aren't you 
i supposed to 
It's Fine. be with King 
Come on, Petor all 
it's almost day? 
time. 


.--Don't 
suppose 
you've seen 
Arthir? 


Where's 
he going? 


Apparently I’m now 
a babysitter as well 
as a Redquard. That's 
assuming the little 
brat's even in the 
palace, today... 
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It's all 
bollocks, as 
usual. I couldn't 
— see a fucking 
Profoss Munty 2 thing. 
says that the 
eclipse is so bright, 
you can see it even 
with your eyes 
closed. 


Hello, 
Rascal. 


Frankly, I'm 
not convinced 
doing this in 
daylight is a 

good idea, 

either. 


You did bring 
the Mist, didn’t 


How long 
were you 
waiting? 


Do I stand 
next to you on 


Since last 
night. It's hard 
enough getting 
over the walls in 
the dark, no way 
was I doing it 

in daylight. 


Daylight? We're 
not even at full 
eclipse yet, and 
it already Feels 
like dusk. 


you? I'll need it the palace balcony Anyway, 

to get through and tell you how I never 

the cage. to wave at your take it 
subjects? OFF. 


Erte: 
you might 
want to, 
at some 

point. 


Figure 
of speech. 
OF course 
I'll take it off 
wer you start 
oing magic 
wea eg 
I don't 
want nothing 
to do with 
that shit. 


I came and 
checked, after we 
planned everything 
on Tuesday! I wanted 
to make sure they 
hadn't rearranged the 
room, or...I just, 

I don't... 


King Strakan 
himself established 
this trophy room, 
after the Shadow 
War. Hardly anyone 

comes here 

any more. 


Blah, blah. 
I'm not here 
for the tour. Just 
show me the 
Oculus. 


rhe 


sAhem?P= 


Hello, 
spellcaster 
here? 


And 
what about 
someone 

else's? 


Screw 
the Oculus, 
haven't you figured 
out where we're 
heading? Where 
all this blood 
leads? 


There are 
only half a 
dozen wizards in 
the entire Thieves’ 
Guild, and they're 
all murdering 
psychopaths. 


Which is 
basically a 
tautology, 

anyway. 
I Knew 
you'd say that. 

What is it 

with you and 

magic? 


Don't be 
an arse. I 
= mean pier 
A wizards. 
Roy 
: And we really 
Z i should go. The 
y Oculus is worth a 
fortune, not my 
(7 bloody life. 
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mum and 
dad. 


ay There's a 
"| secret way. 
eae *\ We'll be safe 
there. 
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Parts of 
the Red Palace 
amity. 

passages are so old, 
they're not even J 
on the profoss' 
maps 


Here. This 
one looks 
straight into 
the balcony 


my 
aN 


oY aa 


——/ - 


IF there's 
anyone sneaking 
about, I'll go 

and call-- 


Arthir? Oh, 


od, what's 
appened? 


ya 
cool 


too Soon. 
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and this ro 
blood will 


It is 
no matter. The 
halo is complete, 
the Oculus 
rejoined. 


word from our 


sister. Our task 
is made more 
difficult. 


It's some Kind 

of...ritual? And 

the eclipse is 
happening! 
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bastards, 
I'l Kill 


you all! 


Run, Rascal! Don't be bloody 
stupid! Are you 
trying to 


.-- Swap 
you for the 


Oculus? J 
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Not that 
I have a 
clue what 
Oculus any more, ° I'm doing. 
these things 
obviously do. 
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But...the 
window...? 


--like a 
nightmare-- 


Why are aS 
my legs : 
H §6©so slow-- 


side to side with 
every step. 


Ouch, by the 
way. Those 
spikes feel 
real enough. 


When the bards 
sing songs of my 
life, they probably 
won't mention 
this part. 


The part 
where I fell into 
the Umbral and 
couldn't get out. 


Don't 
suppose 
you know a 
way out, 
do you? 


Of course, the 
Umbral isn't real. 
It's just a story 
to scare Kids 
at bedtime. 


Yeah, you 
keep telling 
yourself that, 
Rascal. 


Woah. Where 
did he come 


J aon 


| bed on _ 
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Not 
bloody 
likely. 
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Oh, god. If they 
could sniff out my 
Wj little piece of Mist, 
m) this thing must be 
} like a fire beacon. 


Shit, where's 
the Oculus? 
I had it in my 
hand, when-- 


No, don't 
start glowing 
now...! 


What the hell. Got to be better 
than nothing but shadows... 
And I'm telling 
you, that door 
wasn't there 
before. 


xan 


ten@bros and 


Now Smells like 

where? Strakhelm. 
Like piss and 
porridge. 


Maybe 

ag tee 
something 
bad? 


And that means... 
Oh god, poor Arthir. 


Little girl... 
Here, over 


Piss off, you 
randy old 
bastard! 


I can't 


I've had the 
Fucking day 
from hell, and 
it's not even 
sundown! 
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ig 
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o the Redquards. "Well, officer, I was just sneaking | 
alace to try and steal the Oculus, when...” 


But they'll soon 

realize something's 
wrong. When the King 
and Queen don't walk 
out onto that balcony, 
someone will go to 
check on them. 


Now } 
fair Fendin 3 

awakes With 
20 J, 
“af A second ‘nay 


dawn this light 
morn A 


And black 
Mordent so 


gripped J 


even rhyme, 
you useless 
toerag! 


Strakan's 
blood burns 
the dark 


———— 


Heed 
the folly 
of Culin 


. Harken 
the profoss’ 
wisdom 


Pray not 
to absent 
gods 


Today's 
words. 


"The day 


dawned 


left quarters 
all day, as far 
as I Know. 


He gave 
orders not to 
be disturbed! 
disturb him, 
all right. 


TM tae 
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They said 
you didn’t 
want to be 
disturbed, 
but-- 


Nonsense, 
nonsense. 
I finished 
my work at 
sundown. 


Besides, I 
always have 
time for my 
favorites. 


T...look, I'm 
not really even 
sure where to 


start, but... 


AOC 


Dear girl, 
you're pale as 
a princess’ 


_ Knickers. 
Let's get 
you some fresh 
air, and you can 


tell uncle Gearge 
all about it. 


Wait, you 
Know? Then... 
you Know what 
happened there, 

today? 


at the Red 

Palace today. 

Oe the 
eclipse. 
P Ah, yes. 

My whispering 

shadows told 

me you'd been 


A oe 


Rascal. 


Please. I also 


Know that 
behind my back 
you all call me 
Jinglefingers, 
and Fat Felon, 
and say I'm 
past it. 


It is 
because I 
Know this that 
I am Master of 
the Thieves’ Guild. 
My whispering 
shadows remain 
Faithful. 


So tell 
me what 
happened 
in there! 


The King 
and Queen were 
dead, and then Arthir 
was killed and there was 
I don't Know some Kind 
of magie and these dark 
monsters and I escaped 
but they're alive 

I saw them on the 
balcony and... 


you don't 
believe me, 
do you? 


Fine. But 
I didn't 


Oculus. Such 
beauty, its true 
purpose lost 
to time and 
myth... 


Well, I 
think I just 
discovered 


And Prince 
Arthir was Killed, 
you say? I Know 
you've become 
close to him. An 
unlikely pairing, 

some would 


Rascal, 
you have 
no choice. 
I cannot 
allow you to 
Keep it. 


Is that what 
he told you? Poor 
girl. Sometimes I 
forget how young 

you are. 


fun. And 
4 he hated 
m being rich. / 


Now, give 


Wy H a: ‘ 4 me the Oculus. 

i, J i : Such a rare 

Y / kif \ , 2 ie prize will need a 
S I . “a delicate touch 
Oy ( |: i to fence. 


What if 
I don't 
want to 
sell it? 


important! I saw 
these...things 
coming through a 
magic gate! 


ay What if it’s 
: some Kind of 
invasion? What if 
Fendin's under 
eee attack? 


i @. Such 4 
bee Clever girl. 
os But it's 


me too late. 


The Umbral 
are already 
here. 
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Sane ree 


It looks 
just like we 
were told. The 
cliffs, the 
docks... 
Look, you 
can see the 
Buckets. 


The caves 
should be 
round to 
the left. 


IF you _ 
can see that, 
your eyes are 
better than 
mine. I'll take 

your word 
for it. 


Quiet! 
Bay 
patrol! 


--felt a \/ Yeah, 

proper shiver, and I could 
I did. It's not almost feel an 
right, the sun being extra cock 
up and no shadows. growing. 

I could almost 

Feel Umbrith's 

clutches. 


hurry. We're 
too exposed 
out here, and 
the weather 
feels ready 
to turn. 


We've waited 


long enough. 


A few more 
hours won't 
Kill us. 


Ooh, hang 
on...Yeah, I 
can almost feel a 
black market priest 
conning his flock 
out of their 
earnings. 


All right, 
all right. No 
need to take 

the piss. 


a 
Les) ai 
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Don't play 
silly buggers, 
Rascal. Give me 
the Oculus, and 
we Can all 
go home. 


Figuratively 
speaking. 


Yeah, that 
about sums 
it up. 


Oh shit 
oh shit oh 
shit 


Easily 

the second 
worst day 
of my life. 


But now I Know how 
the "King and Queen” 
stood on the Palace 


balcony, despite 
being very dead. 
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...out fences 
are there to Ws 
be climbed. 


Not fair...You're supposed to aim 
those at my legs, not my head... 


iA 
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Nowhere to 
go, Rascal! “ Now hand over 
whatever you took 
from Jinglefingers, 
and maybe he'll only 
cut a couple of : 
fingers off. 


Why not just 
run me through, 
you bastards?! You 
didn't think twice 
about gutting 
poor Arthir! 


it bloody quick, 
and then you can 
loot my corpse 
all you like! 


What the 
hell are you 
babbling about? 
Did someone feed 
you a wad of 
sweetleaf? 


I wish 
they had, 
it'd bloody 
well slow 
her down. 


The lesser 
of two evils? 


.. that 
these particular 
ruffians have 
no idea what 
you're talking 

about. 


Mind the 
spikes. 


A beer 
barrel? 
Where'd you 
get that 
from? 


The back 
of a tavern 
on Littlecross 
Lane. Am I to be 
lectured about 
stealing things 
by a thief? 


There are 
many things 
you and I must 


discuss, but 
now is hardly 
the time! 


Child, at 
this moment you 
and I may be the 
only people in this 
world who have 
seen an Umbral 
and lived. 


Now, think! 
Do you Know of 
any safe place? 
Somewhere your 

Guildmaster 
does not? 


After them! 
Get out 
there! 


And 
someone 
alert the 
Redquard! 


Pra ees 

my god, you 

Followed ie, 
didn't you? 


Hang on! 
How do I 
Know you're 

not with 

them? 


I Know the 
establishment, 
but not this 

route. Lead 


She had 
help, Master 
Gearge. Some old 
tramp, by the look 
of him. God Knows 
what he was 
doing there. 


Find them, 
kill them, and 
bring me the 

Oculus. 


I will deal 
with the 
Redquard. 


For a bloke 
who smells of 
rat piss, you don't 
half talk funny. 
Did you used to 
be a bard, 
or what? Well... 
definitely 
not what, 
I assure 
you. 


that were 
true. 


The Red 
Princess. There's 
no way Munty is 
one of them, and 
we can get there 
before daybreak 

if we go round 

Wheeltop. 


Bloody Rain or not, you've Get me started 
rain. Can't been very quiet. I and we'll still be 
see a expected a lot here tomorrow. 

thing. of questions. 


For now, 
let's concentrate 
on not getting killed 
by shadow monsters. 
All right, Mister 
Mystery Tramp? 


Perish the 
Palone. thought. 


a» 
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Not 
bloody 
likely! 


Disengaged 
at night. Too 
slow anyway. 


Fucked. 


Perhaps 
not. Stay 
back. 


Gentlemen! 
I would advise 
you to leave 

us be. 


I was 
more of a 
mind to make 
you puke 
yourself. 


Pull the 
other one, 
grandpa. What 
are you going 
to do, puke 
on us? 


Fucking 
wizard/ 


vek 

uickly. 

They wont 
be fooled 


No, no... 
It was a ruse, 
mere sleight 

of hand! 


Look. It's 
a piece 
of Mist, 
nothing 
more. 


As I 
said, child, 
there is much 
we must 
discuss. 


But we 
must also 
trust each other. 
I have seen for 
myself the havoc 
Umbral can 
wreak. 


--Um. 
Rascal? 


Stay away 
from me! You 
never said you 
were a bloody 

spellcaster/ 


But you 
Knew the 
words! You 
said the 

words! 


Pervy old 
tramp who talks 
posh...I should have 
Known something 
was dodgy! 


mm §6Twice in 


one day? 
Never good. 


Still, it got 
me away from 
that nutter. 


Told you 
he was bluffing! 
A real wizard would 


paperwing and flown 
away by now! 


going! Down! 

They won't 
Follow us 
this way! 


I Know Don't ever 
| your people tell me I'm 
| have an aversion overreacting, you 
: to magic. And | patronizing 
I understand bastard. 


But in the 
right hands, it can 
be useful...even 
necessary. You're 

overreacting! 


I'm i 
not bloody 
laughing! 


Can't see 


a thing in 
this rain. Don't 
even Know if 

I hit them 
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they gone? 
L ‘LAink 


I, I meant 
city types. 
I was born in 
Greenhelm. 


or not! o a. | 


All 
right, save 
your arrows. 
There's 


another 
way. 


Don't 
pretend 
you didn't 

say it. 

Where 
the hell are 
you from, 

Dalone? 


And they 
practice magic 
in Greenhelm, 

do they? 


Of course 
not. That's 
illegal. 


It's about 
the only thing 
more illegal 
than religion. 


Everyone 
Knows 
that. 


Now, we're iL 
lucky ships 


don't come in 
at night. Well, 
not legal 


need to do 
that? 


Er...why e 
would we Because 
ng 


we are getti 
the hell out of 
Strakhelm, and 
the best way to 
do that is on 
a boat. 


To Azaar, 
maybe, or even 
Vast Mordenos. 

Somewhere 
not here. 


So we 
find somewhere to 
hide until dawn, then 
we look for a friendly 
captain who isn't too 
particular about his 
passengers. 


I, um... 
He othe 

aybe you 
should go 

alone. 


Make your 
bloody mind 
up! What the 

hell is-—- 


Oh, god. 
Don't tell 
me you're 
scared of 

boats. 


I have 
nothing 
against 
boats. 


» 4 of ‘ | Greenhelm. 
on an island! ‘ i | f | . And it's in 
Strakhelm's , a; ; the middle of 
entire east side ’ Norhoden! /§ 
is a massive : { &. 
cliFF! 


What ¥/ 

. ) | god, what 
didn't they Ss Hey a do they teach 
have water f you in pauper’s 
in Green- te a Hil school these 


You'll need 
a bit more 
. than that. 


Wait, are 
you prejudiced 
against poor 

people? 


EF, So much for 
not following 
m4, us down here! 
LHe Come on! 


Did I 
# =mention I'm 
not getting 
on a boat! 
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At least 
the sea will 
clean him 
up a bit. 


Hy HHaAAAAA AAA! 


Black Rajyr's 

caves. They 

really won't 
Follow us 
in here. 


heard of this 
place! It's full 
of eauceroue 
smugglers! 
gg Dangerous 
smugglers who 
are my friends, 
you idiot. 


~~ 


Thieves, 
\ \ ’ smugglers, 
: ; | \ same team? 


This lot : 
basically raised 
me. IF anyone will 
take us seriously, 
and get us out 
of Strakhelm, 
it's them. 4 


aq 


I hope 
you're right. 
Somehow, we have 
to convince people 
the Umbral are here, 
and have learned 
to take human 
form... 
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I told 
You, these 
eyes have 
seen better 

days. 


Let's get 
on dry land 
so we can see 

what we're 

doing. 


Maybe it's 
their night 
off. Better for 
us if there’s 
nobody here, 
anyway. 


We're 
inside. 
That's 
all that 
matters. 


I'm surprised 
how quiet it is. 
I thought these 
caves were a 

hub of piracy? 


Our lookouts 
pay a little more 
attention than 
the idiots in the 
bay patrol. 4 Now, suppose 
you tell us what 
the hell you're 
playing at? 


we're seeking 
sanctuary. We 
met a merchant 
who said these 
caves would 
get us into 
Strakhelm. 


As would 
landing at the 
docks...but of 
course that 
wouldn't be 
very secret. Sol 
wonder. 
What are 
Ou running 
from? 


My husband 

and I refuse 
to give u 
our Faith! 


Sailors are _ More than 
a superstitious just a pretty 
bunch. And I think face, aren't 
maybe these people fd 
n- 
religious as their 
countrymen. 


Always you 
think with 
your cock, 
Friderick. 


I say we 
will ask the 
Mistwalker. 


Obvious 


Equally obvious aN 


answer: someone 


killed my friends. 
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And even 
Furry Frid. 
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The place 
is Full of Mist. 
Hmmm. >snf= , Jewelry, gems, 
There's packed in chests 
magic in and boxes...half 
the air. 1.) the country's 
i entire supply is 
down here. 


iy Oh god, ¥ They could 


what if they have gone to 
sent a wizard the Guild and got 
down here after | someone like Mad 
you scared Merk the Mad 
them off?! Mage, or Black 
Bastard Boll... 


Your 
Guild Fellows 
sound quite 


charming. 


But how would 
the Redquard Know 
we were coming here? 
We didn't Know until 

you threw us both 
off the docks. 


Remember 
what drove us 
here, Rascal. 

You're not 

responsible 

for this. 


Wait, how 
do you Know 
how many men 
it takes to kill 

an Umbral? 


Was that 
magic?! 


I thought you 
hated magic! We 
should look for 

a way out! 


What concerns 
me more is the 
potential number. 
Half a dozen able- 
bodied men should 
be able to defeat 
even a warrior 
Umbral. 


We'll climb the 
Endless Ladders 
soon enough. But 
not before you've 

seen the 
Mistwalker. 


And look, 
Friderick's 
blood is pooling. 
So this happened 
before the day 
dawned twice. 


Never mind 
that, how in 
Luxana does a girl 
your age Know 
about blood 
pooling—— 


The Mistwalker 
can tell truth 
from lies. Don't 
worry, it's not 
dangerous... 


...unless 
you're lying 
to us, Of course. 
Then it could get 
very dangerous, 
if you catch 

Y drift. 


Is it 
true Black pace, 3 sae 
Rojyr's ghost | Mae than I expect. 
these caves, am Deyo tone 
searching for #7 ama” , : 
his lost y 
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mountain 
of Mist? 
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He's been 


remember. They 
say he’s walking 
out of the stone, 
and one day he'll 
finally escape into 
the water and 
find peace. 


So. Who 
wants to 
get cut? 


2 woman. She 


has many 
answers. 


Now place 
your hands 


Now tell 
us where 
you're from, 
and why 
you're 
here. 


Blood 
Belle 


VR 46 good a 
| description 


Later! 
1 Right now, while 
we have the 
advantage of 
Surprise... 


Alarm! 
Alarm! 


y All hands, 
to arms/ 


Z - 
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They say 

he quards 
"Mist Mountain", 
a huge pile of 

Mist inside 

the rock. 


It's all bollocks, 
of course. Some 
joker found a wall filled 
with bits of Mist, and 
carved him out of it to 
confuse people like 
us centuries later. 


But what Okay, stop. I promise to How did you 
if it's true? You need to tell explain when come to be in 
Perhaps that's me how you Know we're safe. the Umbral? You 
what the Umbral so much about But I have don't seem the 

a question, type to practice 


have come for. this shit. 
They draw on too: meditation. 
Mist, for _And why you 
said "how in Luxana” 
earlier? Because 
Fendin hasn't been 
called Ocus Luxana 


for five hundred 
years. 


What's that 
supposed 
to mean? 


All right, I 
broke into the 
Red Palace. There 
were Umbrals 
there, and-- 


Who's 
telling this 
story, me 
Anyway, I 


or you?! 
, don’t really 


want to talk 
about it. 


The point 
is, I grabbed 
this thing, and 
kind of fell into 
the Umbral by 
accident. 


When we 
met, your first 
reaction was to Kick 
me in the balls. You 
say you were raised 
by smugglers, you're 
evidently a member of 
the Thieves’ Guild, 
and you think 
all wizards are 
psychopaths. 
IF you 
meditated 
yourself into 
the Umbral, 
I'm an 
Azaari. 


Umbral. 
One Umbral, 
two Umbral, 
many Umbral. 

It's like 

sheep. 


You have the 
Oculus...7/ Why 
didn't you say 

so before? 


It didn't exactly 
come up in 


conversation. it ‘ia r J power ina 


Yeah, well 
you can Keep 
your bloody 

hands off. 


I literally 
went through 
hell to steal 
this thing, so 
I'm Keeping 

it, all right? 


Always you are 
chatterbox, eh, 
Rascal? 


small thing. Oh, 
I've been 


not today. 
Today is for 
quiet. 


“wy \ 
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And just happens to 
The only bleed everywhere? 
survivor? Who I'm fairly certain 
just happens to be Umbral don't 
someone I Know? \ do that. 
And just happens 
to find us in 
the caves? 


would you 
Know?! 


So you 
see what I 
see, hmmm? 
The bastard understand. 
Umbral? It is even 
smart. But you 
are wrong, 
Rascal. 


All right. 
I'm sorry, 
I just... 


We were 
going to the 
Mistwalker. 
Let's all go 

together. 


terrible idea. 

The bastard 

Umbral are 
there 


..and they 
get very 
busy. 


Mes 
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an ordinary 
Umbral couldn't 
do that much 
damage. 


Calling to ey I've never 


the Mist inside ; seen anything 

that rock, if : like that thing. 

. I understand How long has it 
y correctly. We \ been there? 


~_s 
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As long as Rascal spends 
all memory. It is hours here as 
favorite place Ss child, talking to 
for sailors Mistwalker. 
to come. 


Of course 
Fuck you are. 
off. Anyway, 
I'm grown 
up now. 


What the 
hell-- 


Nonsense. 


Re th | 7 Maybe try invokin 
rage . ee Tendbros, insteau? 
ets ee tne e Me We. don't know for 

late, anyway. as eure who-~- 


When they Well, something's 
first come, his clearly changed. 
eyes are red. I wonder what? 
Red for anger, 

and lies. 


Maybe you ~ j 


will go, Yes... Ris ese 
after you give |= a 
me the aes 
Oculus. : 


on to me, 
Shayim! 


And hope 
to god, or 
Luxan, or 
whoever, 
that this 


It is very 
strange. 
Tell me... 


ii 
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hundred years is 


IT), wait. for people : 
hs ids ene AY De 
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Only because 
you lacked the 
Relics. Yes, during 
the eclipse would 
have been perfect, 
but we can Still 


"Something in 
the dark. Mist, and somethin 

_ perhaps , else. something 
‘ i very old, 1B) 
That was L- = OP es by shadows. 


any old piece 
of Mist. That 
was the 


Oh, don't 
start with your 
philosophical 
mysteries. The 
Guildmasters 
will be here 

any minute. 


; re 


A Perhaps 
youd better start 
Mm without me. If the 
Oculus is in the 
dark, then so 
ig Rascal. 


ANS 


got so much 
to catch 
up on. 


AND BLACK WATERS REMAIN 


before, we 
are in the 
caves! 


I do not 
understand. 
We run from 

them. 


the things, 
the place... 
bollocks, don’t 
they teach you 
about Umbrith 
in Azqar? 


are, Kind 
of! But now 
we're in the 


We tell our 
own stories. 
Qarram of the 
Sand and his forty 
companions, beautiful 
Salan Salan's 
marriage of 
sadness... 


But these 
are stories 
only, Rascal. 

They are 

not real. 


This is (VA = y But not 
. : actually the 


1} back to how P = 
we came. The 4 ee same. Space 
cave of the ff is proper 

Mistwalker. fucked up 
in here. 


Still, I'd 

be surprised 
if there isn’t 
something 


M equivalent... 7 
= 
eS \- Lo 
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Fang...Black 
Rojyr's 
ship! 


What 
the hell's 


ee 


igi 


TAY 
WW 
i) 


ot care. I 
want to Know why 
are the bastard 
Umbral here, to 
kill us? And what 

is thing around 
your neck? 


Yesterday 
I would have 
said it's just 
a big piece of 
Mist. Now... 
obviously 


What I don’t 
get is why Arthir 
didn’t Know. The 
Oculus has been 
in the royal family 
forever. 


Didn't the 

King and Queen 
teach him about 
it? Or didn't they 
Know, either? 


hopefully 
Munty will Know 
something about 
it. Assuming we 
can get out 
of here... 


That mad 
old Profoss 
can't help you, 

Rascal. 


Nothing's 
wrong. Come 


y This is 
royal prince? 
But you say 

he is dead. 


right here. We 
had a plan, 
to...to... 


He should 
not be here. 
We should not 

be here. 


. I I will 7 _ Oh, no! 
a P| open you from : { Rascal, help! 
2 mouth to moon. ‘ This pirate’s 
Leave her! Bi: } attacking 
\ me! 


She's a 
smuggler, 
you idiot... 


Se 8 cee Y [hs 


And that’s 
how TI first 
met Black 


We're 
thieves. 


As such, 

we prefer 
to deal with 
matters 

like this 

internally. 


Hasn't 
worked so 
far, has it? The 


Redquard are on 
the bloody warpath, 
and now we're all 
getting it up 
the arse! 


You should step 
outside your library 
once in a while, 
Profoss. 


worry about 
the Redquard. 
My men can't 
Know the truth, 
but I'll order 
them to tread 

more lightly. 


Events are 
moving fast, and the 
situation is delicate. IF 
the commoners find out 
the Oculus is missing, 
they might panic, and 
begin to doubt the 
crown's power. 


Don't be 
ridiculous! 
We live in an 
enlightened society. 
People simply don’t 
believe those old 
superstitions 
any more. 


That's Most 
Enlightened Profoss 
to you. And you'll Know 
when I care for your 
opinion, wizard, because 

I'll be dead. 


Kiss and get | Look, all we can do 
it over with, is wait. The Oculus will 
you two. inevitably turn up on the 
market, and I'll tell my 
members to report 
anyone making 
enquiries. 


Actually, 
we think this 
theft was 
ideological. 


We're the 
Thieves’ 
Guild. 


Who do you 
think owns all 
the banks in 

this city? 


What does 
that even mean? 
You said this 

"Rascal" is a 
young girl. 


A young girl raised 
by smugglers, the 
most superstitious 
bunch of sailors 
you'll ever 
meet. 


There's your 
modern-day 
worshippers, 


Profoss, right [ 
under our 
noses. 


Why help 
clear up your 
mess? What's in 
it for the Kin of 
the Whispered 

Blade? 


: ea 
Bastard 

ghosts, all of \y 

you! What 
does it do! , 
: oN 
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Rojyr... 
areata 


How could 
I forget that? 
Why didn’t I 
remember...? 


Down here little 
is Fixed, lass. The 
days and nights do 
pass peculiar, and 

I've even seen 

Folk forget their 

own name. 


Too much 
Mist, y'ask 
me. 


That's right, 
you're searching 
for Mist Mountain! 
The Profoss say the 
Fadreki sank because 
you weighed her 
down with too 
much Mist. 


Profoss? Is he still 

around? I wouldn't 

believe the breath 

that passes that 

sniveling Fool's 
mouth! 


Relax, 
young ‘un. 
We're not 
looking to 
swipe your 

baubles. 


Especially 
not that 
cursed 
thing. 


_ As for 
Mist Mountain, 
looK around you. 


1} You're standing 


idea who you 
are, or what 
you're talking 


No, our curse 
is a quest for 
vengeance. 


y— Vengeance 
on the blue- 
blood swine who 

left us here 
to rot. 


realize... 


A shadow 
in the shade! 
We're done 


They all are 
ghosts! What the 
: fuck harm do 
, they do? 


You ts 
might learn 
something! 


And be 
careful with the 
Oculus, lass! For 
the love of god, 
don't let any 
wizards get a 

hold of it! 


to?! Are 
the waters 


God, no. 


Take the 
Endless 
Ladders! 


not so sure 
y to trust a 
\ ghost! 
zx 


(i) : ) fend 


got to be worth 
something! 


Rascal, please! 
Don't go. Stay 
here with me. We 
could be happy 
together... 


Ow! The ladder's 3 
covered in spikes! ; hope pirate 
It's a bloody ; by} man is right, 
deathtrap! : and this is all 
p Peet Ann the dream. 


Fe |\ 
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That wasn't very 
ladylike, Rascal! £ 
lahaha/ fs 


Where a 
you going? You 
can't hide from 
me, not here in 

the dark! 


Oh. OF 
course. 


ow/ These 
bloody 
spikes... 


Now if we 
can just 
get there 
without 

stabbing 

ourselves 
to death... 


ie Yulsngan | val Hel 
ike Yuilangan oF ’ | elp me 
toilet-hole. Jaa Sey weigh it 
p " D ‘ down! Get 
a barrel! 


What the ‘in 
bloody hells ¥ Ws we 


going on? I'm aie 
not expecting 
\ a delivery. y 


We do ‘ Don't give 
apologize, : me that, Shayim. 
Captain. We Lg 4 ns You're up and 
not Know ie down that ladder 
where it is I] ; - every week like 
come out. ; A \ ae | it's a northern 

woodsman. 


We got lost 
in the caves. 
Didn't Know 
which ladder 
we were 
climbing. 


the morning. 
I'm just chucking 
out the soaks. 
What's going 

on, Rascal? 


I promise Then can 
I'll tell you we bag a room 
later. Is Munty : upstairs? And 
still here?  6send him up? 
And keep it all | You've 
to yourself, always been a 
for now? | funny one, girl. 
f But you Know 
T'll back 
you up. 
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_ Fucking 
pirate ghost! 
Not quite 
what I was 
expecting! 


So he really 
is down there? 
Interesting. 


Nevertheless, Yh XN ees them 
may I remind / d alll Rie their 
you I have quests NY Pom hearts out! 
downstairs. Human yy ‘ : 
quests. Including 
a wizard. 


Brilliant! And while I'm sorry, 
we're doing that, really. But 
they can raise an you got here 
army and Kill us yesterday. 
pt tea ea | ve been 
idn't I thin ere since Made vou 
of that? the war. i SoH! 


Have 
patience, 
father. Time 
is on our 


figs ane 

any of you @ 

ia still have 
w - 


U 
look like! 


Not you, 
Profoss. 


ia 
O did cia) O did 
you see the oes Be 
northern 
Thrash 
Wane? like a buck fast 


Nobody will look 
In theory, for us here, and 
the Red | the Captain can 
Princess help us get out 
is asafe | of Strakhelm. 
haven. 


They might 
still Follow us. 
Maybe we should JX) y y ; 
burn all the : v stop! It is 
ladders. J \ enough! 


You cannot burn the a ae ‘ > . Livelihood? 
ladders. That is to ; Le  __~_- Half the smugglers 
ruin people's - m / “ in Fendin are dead! 
livelihood. 4 = 4 ff ; 4 Your livelihood is 

, : already ruined! 


This is 
war! 


For two years 
in Azqari desert, 
to do fight green 
bastard Yuilangan 
baby-eaters. 
They take 
my eye! 


This is not 
war. This is Few 
bastard shadows 
left over since last 
eclipse. Fendin 
faces worse and 

survives. 


I'm 
really not 
sure about 

that. 
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Um...listen, 
about that war. yes. But war 
It was a long still goes in 
time ago, Azaar. Is why 
wasn't it? I leave. 
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Because 
you didn’t 
want to fight 
the Yuilangan 
any more... 
right? 


Gil, - 


No, because 
idiot generals 
do send children 
to die. We think 
we are important, 
but they give 
no shits. 


It's a good 
theory. In the 


abstract, it 
sounds great. 


I didn’t 
realize quite 
how strongly 


Rascal? 
The Captain 
said you 


They all do, 
until they run 
up against 
real life. 


TH: MYTH OF HISTORY 


V4 How dare you 


keep us waiting like 

this? We have given Your 

our valuable time-- Highness. 

in the middle of the Forgive me, I 

bloody night, I might did not Know 
add--at your you were 
request, and g here. 


Too many 
of us died in 
the war. Why 
else do you 

think-- 


We are 
honored, Your 
Highness. 


Forgive my 
delay, gentlemen. 
After dealing with a 
rather drunken quard, 
I discovered Prince 
Arthir had also 
dropped by. 


And is 
His Highness 
in the habit of 
"dropping by" 
the Thieves’ 
Guild? 


Come, let 
us retire to 
the balcony. The 
night is mild, and 
this staircase is 
too narrow for 
conference. 


You do 
seem more... 
mature than 
when we last 

spoke. 


To answer your 
question, Master of 
Merchants, I have 
an interest in this 

scandal. 


Rascal is a 
dangerous zealot, 
and we fear she 
may plan to sell 

the Oculus to 
the Azaari. 


Forgive me, 
Your Highness, 
but how on earth 
do you Know this 
common thief? 


Call it 
youthful 
indiscretion. 


Are your 
balls dropping, 
lad? I can't 
tell from your 

voice. 


My balls are 
just fine, wizard. 
Yours will be on a 
rack if you speak 
to me like that 


IF she really 
is a zealot, she'll 
resist. I can order 
my men to take 
care, but if the 
girl dies—- 


I think that 
answers the 
Profoss and 
the wizard. 


My whispering 
shadows already 
watch Rascal’s Known 
haunts. zB Picpore we 
also send the Red- 
guard on a sweep of 
Known smugglers’ 
storehouses. 
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Bloody 
assassins, 
always snea- 
king about... 


Rascal is an 
enemy_of the 
crown. She must 
be interrogated, 
to confess her 
treasonous 
plans. 


We all 
Know what the 
Azaari are like. 
if they turn their 
war machine on 

Fendin, we're 
fucked. 


On the 
contrary. War 
is good for 

business. 


I don't 
give a flying 
Fuck about 
your business! 
I want that 

Oculus—- 


Master , 
Gearge/ 


Pardon me, 
Master, but this 
drunkard-- 


FrffackOr fr 
@mnoddrank! 


--this tired 
and emotional 
gentleman saw 

Rascal, not long 
before dawn, with 
a Known Azaari 
smuggler. 


There are 
days when 
I think how 
much easier 
life could 
be if I just 
distrusted 
everyone. 


Then I think 

about what that 
actually means, 
and reconsider. 


This is Profoss 

Munty. He's a 

friend! And a 

Profoss! Not 
a soldier! 


He is 
bastard 
Yuilangan 
baby- 
eater! 


He's also 
suddenly very 


I haven't 

eaten any 

babies in 
years. 


| ae 


armed, you /.| rs 
daft sand—- § h} 


I assume 
from your 
attitude that 
you're an ex- 
soldier? 


So you'll be 
familiar with the 
chao-dak I carry 
in my pocket. It’s 
pointing at you 
right now. 


Happy to 
prove you 
wrong. 


Shayim, you said you 
came here to escape 
, the war. Not carry 
on fighting it. 


Profoss, 

I have no idea 
what a chao-dak 
is, but I've never 
even seen you 

harm a fly. 


Shayim, he's 
joking! 


God, I 
hope he's 
joking. 


here because 
Z eee a of 
ignting, So. 
too. Truce? 


Only Rascal 
iy does prevent my 
blade in your green 
arse, Yuilangan. I 
have my eye 


VE suggest you 
be very careful 

when taking 

the stairs. 4 


Tiiii’ve Fendish See LR fhe torn 
been to girls are eS ae MI) © of White 
east and , still the : — PY Yun-Kin 
been to best ‘ \ Qe 

west 


Her hair 
was black, 
right down 
her back 


<1 Sut when she amie 
i called me to hx 
her bed a 


I should 
have seen 
the signs 
and fled... 
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Oh, Munty, 
what's happening? 
What can we do? 
Dalone seemed to 
Know a lot about 

this stuff... 


Beat the Umbral? 

Who do you think 

you are, Strakan 
returned? 


; Know the 
It is \ 7 ‘me legends. 
so true. | | 
But what is 
important, is 
tell us how 
to beat 
them. 


Perhaps. But 
as a Profoss, it's 
my job to Know 
everything about 
"this stuff.” IF what 
you've 
said is true, 
this is very 
serious. 


ong ago, the 

world was in two 
lands, ruled by 
divine brothers. 


To the east was 
Ocus Luxana, 
a verdant place 
where Luxan 
ruled in wisdom. 


Luxan was no 
warrior, but his 
hird eye gave 


Tyce ee a, Ber ciine Gane. 
| Be ots ae 
nonetheless. a SS C 
Wi Ss, 
1 ee 
|) | 


was King of a land called 
Umbral...the underworld. 


ae that he attended 
i 
i 


who gave him free rein 
because they loved him. 


bit, Profoss, 
or we'll be 


here all 


...Until both were 
exhausted, and 
neither had an 
advantage 
to press. 


The lord of hell combined 
the magical energy spent 


by his brothers with the 
eclipse's half-light, and 
made shadow creatures 
that slithered and crept 
out of the underworld. 


Basically, Umbrith 
tricked his brothers 
and made them fight 
one another, because 
he was jealous of 
their lands. 


They met at 
the center of 
the world, under 
the eclipse, 
and fought... 


God, we 
all thought 

j it was just a 
legend...a silly 
old story. 


/ The 
bastard 
Umbral. 


3 Cough/= 
As I was 
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The point is, Tenebros 
and Luxan sacrificed 
themselves to save the 
world from Umbrith. 


All three 
vanished 
into the 


..-and all that 
remained was a 
huge mountain, ) Men called 
rising from the } it the Peak. 
spot where they 


fought and died. 


What is 
this to do 
with the trouble 
now? What is 
it with this 


A thousand 
years ago, a young 
philosopher called 
Culin discovered 
the Peak... 


Oh, the 
Oculus is just 
a big piece of 
Mist. It's been in 
the royal family for 
years. Now listen, 
because this is 
important. 


..and all 
the Mist 
it held. 


Culin used 
its power to 


become the 
first wizard. 


/ I do 
not trust 
wizards. ao 
/ { 
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reason all magic 
and religion are 


power was nisin a 
absolute. 1) He overthrew King Fendin, 
INS forced worship of Umbrith, 
= mined the Peak so much 
that men called it the Pit, 
and trained thousands to 
wield magic. 
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The Reign of the 
Wizard King \asted 
five hundred years. 


: J : ee At the next eclipse, 
But his reliance on magic a he conducted a blood 
to survive, and Umbrith's 4 i it, i 
dark influence, eventually 
drove Culin insane. 


He opened a 
gate to the 
underworld... 
and the Umbral 
spewed forth. 


S INS = 


The Shadow 
—— War had begun. 
= SS 


The war raged 
for a year, until 
a young soldier 
rose up to lead 
the armies of 
man, pushing the 
Umbral back 
to the Pit. 


His name was 
trakan. 


Strakan trapped Culin 
and his creatures on the 
mountain. He offered 
mercy if Culin would 
close the gate. 


But Culin 
would not 
submit. 
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everything else for ; 
hundreds of miles. 


They called it 
Culin's Calamity... 


um...Shayim? Are 
you listening? 


.and 


Oh, yes. ie | 
I do listen pw fl so does 
carefully... | another! 


VY, 


eavesdropper! 
What's your game, 
eh? Hoping to sell 
e 
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The 
bullshit! 
He is one 
of them! 


"When I awoke, 
you were all gone. 
I thought I might 
be trapped down 
there forever. 


"But you'd 
mentioned the 
Endless Ladders. 
I found one, and 
it brought me out 
on the other side 
of Strakhelm. 


"You'd also mentioned 
the Red Princess tavern, 
and someone called 


Munty. So I waited.” 


you're going 
to stab me in the 
leg to prove I'm 
human, could you 
please get it over 
with so we can 
leave? 


We're not 
moving until & = 4 ; : ; 
we have a plan. i . > Z \ Sy He won't 
The Captain I Z \ || ; wry . need to. If I 
won't sell Aff \ a Bi _%e q could find you, 
us out. \ ‘e. 3 : Br the Redquard 
jo” N | ee certainly can. 


Perhaps 4 — » Flights 
this has gone far > Me Ce > 
enough, Rascal. / f ; OF Fancy? 
Return the Oculus, 
and apologize for 
these flights of 
fancy. Perhaps 

they will-- 


After the 
nonsense you 
just spouted! 
You didn't even 
mention the 
Orbis! And 
now you call 

us liars? 


I beg your 
pardon...! Rascal, 
who is this foul— 
smelling miscreant? 


My. 
name is | “a ’ / f : 
Dalone. J) i ai ee A year 
y , aa ago, I would 
have hoped that 
meant something 


to you. Now, I 
Know it means 
nothing. 


the one who 
understands 
how special 
Rascal is. 


I am the 
one who will 
teach her to 
wield magic, 
to save us 
all from the 

Umbral. 
I am 

the one who 
Knows the truth of 
Culin's Calamity... 
and what really 

happened at 

the Pit. 


he talked 
Funny for 
a tramp. 
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aN hear 


now I Know Dalone's i 


Luckily, this 

where being 
rofessional /@ 
hief come F 

in handy. 


is 

a 
s 
x 


a qa : 
Paes 
—_— 


ZF, 
7 


Ss... 


Me, 
an « 


LLG 
— if 


z] 


Lx SO 2 
PLR 


| 
bee okey. fl 


. 


Ae 
a yi 4 ! 


The old 
| dog lied! 
I'll have his 


0. 
tonque! 
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and picked 
the lock on 
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CHASING SHADOWS 


They say 
"no battle 
plan survives 
contact with 
the enemy.” 


This one didn't 
even survive 
contact with 
a civilian. 


Search 
every room! 
Break down 
every fucking 

door! 


I'm sorry! I 
didn't mean to, 
but he smells 

terrible... 


Bollocks... 


Can't 
bloody stop 
time, you 


Oe 


up, in the 


4 name of the 


Nobody 
move, or 
this brown 
bitch gets 
a second 

mouth! 


Sir! I've 
found them! 
They're-— 


Luckily, 
not much 
can survive 
contact with 
a chao-dak, 
either. 


The 
crystal! Why 
not to use 
the bloody 

crystal? 


The Umbral’'s 
not a horse and 
carriage, Shayim! 
I'll be glad never 
to set foot in that 
place again! 


you 

can do so at 

all marks you 

out, Rascal. You 

must accept 
this. 


Shut your 
face, Dalone! I 
Knew I shouldn't 

trust a bloody 
wizard! 


Long ago, 
yes, I was a That would 
wizard. Not imply willingness. 
any more. A I haven't been 
i able to cast a 
spell since I 
got here. 


A pity! 
It oud 
now be |] 
useful! | 


Oh, shut up! 
IF magic is so 
useful, why didn’t 
your lot win the 
war a hundred 

years ago? 


( 


Science 
and learning 


WOO AA 


A 
Aur 


IF science and 
learning is so 
useful, why didn't 
you Know that 
rope couldn't 
hold you? 


Maybe it was 
inevitable? I 
mean, thinking 
about survival. 


Come on, 
Rascal. You 
can’t run 
forever. 


We all do what we 
must to survive. It's 
the strongest instinct. 


..we do things we 
never expected. 


Dammit, 
must have 
fallen out... 


Which means that 
sometimes, when 
things don't go 
the way we want 
them to... 


Listen to me: that’s ) King Petor and Queen 

not Arthir. \t's an — Innaline are the same. 

Umbral, disquised as And Master Gearge of 
him somehow. the Thieves’ Guild. 


They're 
invading. And 
they want the 
Oculus, for 
some reason. 


Commander, 
if you really love 
Fendin...if you're 
a true patriot... 
you'll Kill him right 
now, before he 
does us all in. 


girl. 


we 
28? 
B20 
ars. 
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zealot 


tC 


Didn 
realize you 


were insane, 
as well 


Things 
we never 
expected. 


Things that 
change us. 


: O 
\ y : 
Y, 
son! Our 
prince! 
Lf 


And she ‘N Why are 
has murdered you still 
your royal prince. 
acre peed ree 4 
will not go ousan 
ay Hekate unpunished! coins for the 
men who bring 
her to me! 


Khl 


Like I said, 
things we never 
expected or 

imagined. 
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Like sitting 
opposite a wizard 
who smells of rat 
piss, while he tries 
to teach you magic. 


No, no! Spells are 
cast with your mind as 
much as your tonque. 
You must think 
in the lanquage 
of magic! 


And there 
is the final 
wisdom. 


You should be 
ashamed, charlatan. 
I've spent years 
teaching Rascal the 
ways Of science, 

and now you fill 

her head with 
this junk? 
Ze 


will rest, For 

now. Perhaps 

later, I'll show 
you some 


God, what 
am I doing? 
I don't even 
want to learn 

magic! 


I am no 
charlatan/ 


And you, 
bastard Yuilangan 
baby-eater, must 
believe. We all did 
see the Umbral, 
and it is magic. 


Later, you 
will do shut 
your mouth 

and hide. 


At sundown 
we do leave. A 
friend will take 

us through 

the gates. 


é san 
ma, friend 
reas us 


A smuggler’s 
work does not 
end at down by 
the sea, fool. 


You only 
want to do 
destroy it? 

Simple! 


No = 
complaints 
here. 
‘oe 


i 
2. 


farm 
e miles 
orth. 


The only 
way to stop 
this is to 
destroy the 

Oculus. 


Alas, I'm 
not sure that's 
actually possible. 
Not in this world, 


i Bastard crystal. 
Headache for days, 
I think. But I 
will do live. 
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I suppose 
you're going 
to tell me that 
wasn't magic, 

either? 


Three centuries 
ago, you people 
would have called 


a chao-dak magic. 


It's just advanced 
technology, as any 
Profoss Knows. 


Profoss, 
Profoss...I 


still can't believe 
you're named for 
that slippery 
customer. 


Anyway, if 
you're so bloody 
smart, you tell us 

how to destroy 
this thing. 


I'm sorry, 
I thought you 
had all the answers. 
Can there really be 
something the wizard 
doesn't know? How 
shocking! 


I haven't 
seen the Oculus 
in five hundred 
fucking years! 


Strakan rode 
into the east to 
found a new royal 
city, and took the 
Oculus with him to 
prevent it falling 


into Umbral 


Well, there 
are...stories, 
from Profoss' 
time. 


They say 
Strakan would 
sit in the Red 
Palace for long 
hours, Mordent in 
and, staring into 
the Oculus. 


He would 
weep at what 
he saw in there, 
and remark how he 
should have cast 
them both into the 
Pit when he had 
the chance. 


But there 
is no written 
evidence. These 
are just stories, 
legends passed 
down by the 
Profoss. 


at's 
settled, then. We 
get out of Strakhelm, 


not eat for 
many hours after 
we do leave. Fill 
your bellies. 


And I'll do it 
without having to 
go anywhere near 
magic, thank you 

very much. 
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And, um, His 
Majesty demands 
your presence in 

the Room of 

Kings. 


I'll be a 
farmer before 
the dawn, 
then. 


Bollocks. 
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1] Nothing wrong 
with being a 


farmer, mind. 


Especially 
you've got 
to spare in 
cattle car 
+ 
‘ \ J 


.and 

some thick 
blankets to 
hide wanted 
fugitives. 


7 
But not 
for long — 


It's enough = 
~A. 


to let me fool 
myself that 
I'm safe. 


Such 4 funny name. 
Not the name your 
mother aave you, 

o 


is it? No... 
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4 I don't think 
you do. I don't think 
you even know why 
| you despise it 50? And 
‘4 What of your friends.. 4 
do they? 


All right, a 
you asked [Rem 
for it! 


But 
she gave 
you SO much, 
Rascal. Go 
much... 


ANd all it 
cost her was 
everything. 


Didn't I 
say I'd 
show you 
more magic 

later? 


continue your 
lesson. 


“ll oe 


at 


Wim OF course, the 

YMA Umbral aren't 

m@ the only ones ab i 
watching. F Ny 


try to offer 
excuses. I 
failed to 


they had a 
thunderbuss. 
I should have 
shielded Prince 
Arthir with my 

own body. 


It should 
have been 


I can't... 
it's hard to 
believe any thief, 
let alone a mere 
girl, would go 
this far. 


I think it's 
clear by now =a g ) 
this Rascal is ‘ And it will 
no mere girl. } ; : TAX take more 
/ : than mere 
humans to 
stop her. 


And that's 
the problem. We 
need someone 
with initiative. Even I 
A leader. could do a 
better job 
than you... 


I don't 
Follow...? 


On the 
contrary, 
Commander, 
that's all 
you've ever 
done. 


4 


Ah, yes..Hmmm. Oh, 

interesting. What 

4 fascinating life 
this one had. 


/ ur son 
has been of great 
value to us, while we 
waited, so we allow 
you this freedom. But 
do not trifle with it. 

The girl must not 
succeed. 


iy 


I was 
getting bored of ; 
the boy, anyway. Ff 
And this will be 

eA more useful on /§ 
\ the road. 


"_..you've all 

been so long in 
the light, you've 
Forgotten what 
your own Kind 
smell like. 


"That girl's in § 


Neem for a nasty 
surprise.” 


TO BE 
CONTINUED 
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